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BttETHREN EVANGELI8T. 


OUB EELATIOH TO THE SUNDAY-S0H0OL. 

H. I*. BRINKWURTH. 

To escape our relation to íhe Sunday - 
sehool is an impossibility ; to seek out 
our place and fill the sa me shonld be our 
highest ai ni. A noble duty, and indeed 
to shirk the same would show in usa self- 
ish, unchristian and may we not add un- 
faíthful and worldly spirit, We well know 
too many send their children to the Sun- 
day -school when it shonld be, come afong 
children. I ara going wilh you. The 
difference betwcen srmting and going your- 
self is avast one, and I hope all will ?ee 
it in this light. The superintendent has 
a duty to perfora) and howit gladdens his 
heart to see the adult classes well rep re- 
sen ted. He fecls his work is not in vain. 
' In our públic sehools the help of the par- 
ents is foiind in the support of the sehools, 
and who can say but thai their support is 
absolutely neeiled in the Simday-school. 
The chorister wants somebody to help 
sing and in training the younger voices, 
he needs the bass voices and ihc soprano 
of the older ones. The yoimgfolk's classes 
shonld be well re]) resen ted in the Siinday- 
school, and we would nrge to a better at- 
tendanec and study of the lesson. 'l'he 
idea of asking your teacher a few ques- 
tions each Sunday niorning is a good one 
and he or she will soon see it won't do to 
come to the class without a thorough pre- 
parat i on. Younger classes, come ialong 
now, and oh, how necessary boys, that 
you are in your class. Don't go balli i ng 
or fïshing instead, but be regular. Your 
teacher expeets each r > : i o present, and as 
her eye glances over die class, and misses 
eith'er of you, she wonders whether you 
are siclí, or wIil-c you are. Feed my 
lambs is from the Creat Teacher himself, 
and surely he knew that they need care, 
and encou ragement and careful watching 
to avoid the pit falls of Satan, and theevil 
influences surroiinding us all. Thejuven- 
ile classes are generally well filled — a 
good pattern for you, dear fatheror moth- 
er that stay at home. How bright they 
look ; how prou-! to receive a singing boofc, 
and as they open on the wrong page — you 
watch their lips singing as well as the lead- 
er : Bright gems for his crown. The teach- 
er of this class exercises- a great deal of 
patience — and she needs it, but the re- 
ward. Feed my lambs. He who gave the 
command ne ver fa i Is lo reward his work- 
ers together wilh him. 

Then there are the drones. We wmild 
much rather not notice theni, but as 
among the busy bees we find them, so 
every school may ha ve a few. They are 
dísinterested — and no a mon ni uf labor 
seems to do any good. We shonld iry 
and con verí them to deeds of usefulness, 


thai by exercise we may do them good. 
Perchance, a worker may be found, if 
properly attended to. The secretary is 
an adjunct of every school, and as they 
stand and read that report 1 of your school 
dear reader, how do you think they like 
to chronicle a sniall school, half the offi- 
cers a part of the teachers, no visitors, a 
very poor collection, etc, elc. Certainly 
they would rather noi report such. Yet, 
are you or I to bíame for such a report, 
and are we justifiable in causing such a 
report? Think on these things if you 
please, and fill your place in the Sunday- 
school. There are those who stay at 
home regularly. Now, your support is 
needed. First, by presence. Second, 
financially, to educate your children in 
the school — your relation cannot be sev- 
ered though you persist in staying away, 
and we invite you to send up or rather 
bring up your special contribution, know- 
ing as you do, it is needed as often as you 
can. Forget not your privileges at these 
titnes and let them not be few and far be- 
tween. 

We clare not overlook the janitor. As 
he rings first and second helis, he thínks 
of the boys and giris coming, and as he 
often sees those from the country, a milè 
or so greeting him real early Sunday niorn- 
ing, he wonders where the town children 
and older ones are, who come in just as 
the opening exercises are all over. He 
feels like ringing that old bell as if there 
was a fire at the church, to awakcn those 
delinqüent at opening service. And now, 
cannot we each and all learn to do our 
duty ; to serve in our relation to the Sun- 
day-school the place we are called to fill. 
Can we be a little morè prompt and a lit- 
lle morè diligent and aliïlle morè stuilious, 
and thereby gain the blcssings that must 
accrue from sustaining our relation to the 
Sunday-school. 


Home Circle. 


LITTLE FOLKS IN THE HARVEST FIELD. 

A litlle boy went into his father's har- 
vesl field lo see the reapers. He trie<l to 
tie a sheaf of wheat together, but he 
coiildn't manage it. A bright thoughten- 
tered his curly head. "I know how to 
help," he said. 

Off he ran, and got a tin pale and a nice 
yetlow gourd, and pumped away until he 
liad a buckel full to the brim of clear, 
cold wàter. He pumped two or three 
buckelfuls before the nien had enough, 
and it was pretty hanl work for such a lit- 
tle ni an. 

But father said that níght, with such a 
sinile : "Mother, what do you think? 
John helped harvest my wheat to-day." 

Cannot Jesús' little ones find some way 
lo help in llis harvest field"? He will say : 
"Well done, little gleaner t" 


THDIG8 THAT ÜTEVEH ME. 

The puré. the bright, the beautifnl, 

That slirred our hearts in youth. 
The impulse of a wordless prayer, 

The dream of love and truth ; 
The long in g after something lost, 

The spirit's yearoing cry, 
The striving after better hopes — 

These things shall never die. 

The timid hand stretched forth to aid 

The brother in his need, 
The kindly word in grief's dark hour 

That proves a friend indeed ; 
The plea for merey, softly breatbed, 

When Justice threatehs rtigh ; 
Thè sorrowing of a contrite heart — 

These things shall never die. 

Let nothing pass, for every hand 

Must find some work to do ; 
Lose not a chance to waken love. 

Be firm, and just, and true; 
So shall a light that cannot fade 

Heam on (hee from on high, 
And àngels' voices say to tljee, 

"These things can never die." 

— ( nitlentifird. 


JAPANESE PBESENT GIVIN&, 
It is declared that the Japanese arc a 
present giving nation. Those of us who 
revolt at Christinasexcesses, would doubl- 
less be in a chronic state of rebellion if 
obliged to bow before the rigid rules pre- 
scribed by Japanese etiquette. Presents 
arc given at all seasons, and upon all oc- 
casions, apparenlly. A caller must bring 
some simple offeríng, or be guilty of a 
breach of courtesy. One who visits a 
sick person must be the bearer of some- 
thing besides love and good wishes. If 
«hiblren visit the family, they must be 
presented with toys. Gucsts are expected 
to send gifts ihe day after an entertain- 
ment, as a sort of "retnrn call," and, by 
the way, those who have been cnlertained 
al the house of a friend must salttte their 
lale host when they (text meet, saying, 
"Thank you for your kindness received a 
few days since." If a friend dies, gifls 
must be sent to his house as offerings lo 
the spirit of the deceased. The list would 
be a long one if all the occasions were 
specified upon which, according to Japan- 
ese eüquette, a present might properly be 
sent; and when we consider that for every 
present received, a gift must sooner or 
later be sent in return, present-giving in 
Japan assumes large and burdensome pro 
portions. 

When gifts are sent because death has 
invaded a household, the family of the 
deceased give a feast thirty or fifty days 
after the death, and send great quantilies 
of a certain kind of cake to all friends who 
have sent offerings. There has, however, 
been a reaction against excessive funeral 


